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Nanteuilj I'll entrust you with a magificent r61e to
create when you get to the Pran^ais, But I have
sworn by the great gods that I'll never again have
a single play performed m this theatre."

And irnmediatelyj under the little door which
shuts off the choir on the right hand side of the
altar, showing his friends Racine's epitaph3 which is
let into the wall, like a Parisian thoroughly con-
versant with the antiquities of his city, he recalled
the history of this stone , he told them how the
poet had been buried in accordance with his desire
at Port-Roy al-des-ChampSj at the foot of Monsieur
Hamon's grave, and that, after the destruction of
the abbey and the violation of the tombs3 the body
of Messire Jean Racine, the King's secretary, Groom
of the Chamber, had been transferred, all un-
honouredj to Saint-Etienne-du-Mont, And he
told how the tombstone, bearing the inscription
composed for Boileau, beneath the knight's crest
and the shield with its swan argent, and done into
Latin by Monsieur Dodart, had served as a flag-
stone in the choir of the little church of Magny-
Lessartj where it had been discovered in 1808.

" There it 19," he added. " It was broken in
six pieces and the name of Racme was effaced by
the shoes of the peasants. The fragments were
pieced together and the missing letters carved
anew,"